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HANS BREITMANN.

AN  AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL  VOLUME DY

CHARLES 4. LELAND.

Charles Godfrey Leland I'".ill'lli-

SMOIRS, Iy :
MF'l.ll:'vlm'mnm. Pp. x., 40 L. Appleton & Co.
There I8 in Mr. Leland, as in all men of

varfed attainments in language who are also
men of geniug, a certain delight in mystifica-
tion, This peeps out even through the frankness
of the confessions in this volume. Not that he has
evitided any of the real problems of his lite, Epeak-
jng of the peculiarities uf the autoblographles
written by Rousseau and Casanova—he might, in-
deed, have named a lung Hst of which Rousseau
was merely the beginning—he remarks that the

world asks too much in the way of frankness,
“It i no more necessary,” he adds, “to describe
everything cynically than it 18 to set forth all
our petty discages in detall,” That is a full
and an honest and an adequate Feason for not
carrying the autoblographic faid Iinto the realn
of disguet, Mr. Leland has no necnsion to be
mysierious in those cases where mysatery is bet-
ter than publicity.

His mystification is one in which he really
shares the wonder of his readers, He is like
George Dorrow and Sir Richard Burion. though
his wonder at himself does not lead him to the
fil-tempered arrogance of which the former was
capable nor to the persistent adventurousness
that marked the latter's career. But his faith
{n himself i8 colored by the same faint tinge of
superstition that was noticeable in the King
of Gypsyiem, and in the daring pilerim to
Mecen. He may not be thankful for this com-
parisen, for he was dublons as to the merits of
Borrow, with whom he was as familiar as
ordinary people ever get Lo be. It was his
hablt of reading almost daily in the Rritish
Museum while in London in 1870, that brought
him into contact with Borrow. He found him
a tall, large, fine-looking man, who must have
been handsome In his youth, but he decided
after some experience that this fine-looking per-
gon was not over-scrupnions in  his conduect
toward others. Borrow was certainly not as
chivadrons toward Lelind as he might have
Do, It came Lo pass,” says the latter, “that
after awhile 1 wrote my book on ‘The English
Gypsies and Thelr Language, and sent a note
to Mr, Borrow in which 1 asked permission to
dedicate it to him. 1 sent it to the care of
Mr. Murray, who subsequently assured me that
Mr. Borrow had actually received i, Now, Mr,
Borrow had written, thirty years before, gome
sketches and fragments on the same subject,
which would, 1 am very certain, have remained
unpubiished to this day but for me. He received
my note on Saturday—never answerad it—and on
Monday morning advertised in all the journals
his own fortheoming work on the same subject,”
AMr. Leland even doubts whether Borrow's work
had been so long in abevance as was asserted,
“What I helieve is," says he, “that Mr, Borrow
had by him a vocabulary and a few foose
gketches which he pitchforked together, but
that the book itself wae made and vemented
into one with additions, for the first time, after
he received my note Nevertheless he calls
Borrow the “Nestor of Cypsyvism™ and points
out merely that the ecceptrle author was not
patisfed with the zreat learning which he
actually possessed and with the repatation
which it gave him but hungered for notorlety
In fields of which he knew little. Tf he had been
endued with the bravado of Burton or the
abounding humot of Lelind himself he could
have borne himsalf better

1t 18 o tralt of Leland to exaggerate rather
than to lessen the difficultles which he found in
acquiring languages. But, as there was a trap
for the boastful Borrow, s there is one alsn for
the too modest Leland, It s all very well when
he tells how hard it was to learn German; for
he means that he acquired an elaborate form of
speech with a vast vaerbulary and fnpumerahile
pecullarities g0 us to converse in it repdily.  Bat
wien he sexans to intimate that the collection
of a few Indian phrases and the memorizing of
them for immediate use was a matter of infinite
labor and pains, then one beging to penelrats
the humor of the thing. Leland has o somewhat
different seale of difflenlties in study 1o tha
which ordinary mortals would set up. For ex-
ample, he might conslder it a downright hard-
ghip to labor & week over »thing which woull
absorb the attention of anstheér for a guoarter of
a year. This must be taken Into account at
every step, otherwise the reader will find that:
the autoblographer is really langling at him
from the very pages of the book befure his
eves. The insurmountable difficulties of Indian
languages for Leland is an ddea all the more
humorous beeause he is convineed that he has
certain vivid Indian cheraeteriaties. He ob-
soerves that many things which he Jdld almost
unconsclously werd exactly such as the Indians
did from hereditary habit, One of these tricks
is the raking together of a small heap of in-
flammable material and setting it on fire.  He
found with delight wherever he went among the
Redmen in North Americn that they instantly
put confidence in hhm. Among the Kawe on
one occasjon, some white visltors were purchas.
fng curiosities, Th: Indians, after carefully
looking everybody over, choge Leland as the ane
whom they wonldl consult as to the genuine
ness of the bank bills with which they were
pald. He was still more delighted when he
found that others cbeerved the affection of the
gavages for him, onud drew fysterious, one
might almost say superstitious, inferences from
ft. On one of his Western expeditions {t hap-
pened that he saw Licutenant Hesselberger, the
young officer who rescued Mra, Dox and her
daughters from the Apaches. He naturally
prajsed the bravery of Heaseiberger. This wan
done in the hearing of a4 wiagon diiver, 10 whom
Mr. Leland had taken a great liking. The man
had Uved 28 a trader among wild Indians, wae
fluent in Spanish as In his native English, and
“knew the whole Western frontier NHke hin
pocket,” When he heard Mr. Leland’s remark,
he burst out:

“It f=n't all bravery at ull, He's brave as a
panther, but there's more in it than that. There
8 about one man in a hundred, and not more,
who can go among the most God-forsaken devils
of Injuns and pever got hurt. The Injuns take
to them at a glance and love ‘em. I'm such o
man, and I've proved 1t often epough, God
knows! Licutenant Hesselberger is one, and,” |
he added abruptly, “Mr. Leland, vou're another.”

“What makes you think so?* said Mr. Leland,

“rCause T've watehed you, You've got Injun
waye that you don't know of. Didn't 1 notice
the other day, when the gentlemen were buyving
whips from the Kaws, that every Injun took a
rquint, and then came stralght to you? Why
didn't they go to one of the other gentlemen?
Because they've got an instinct lke a dog for
thelr friends and for such as we

There are expressions in Mr, Leland's work
which seem to show that he thinks the white
18¢e wlready closer to the absriginal American
type than it was at the outset. He tells of seeing
the model of a foot in the studio of W. W,
Story, the sculptor, and of declaring at once
that it must be that of an Indian girl or a
young Amerlcan woman. But his speecific turn
for Indian lore he thinks was inherited, for he
tells how his grandfather entertained him with
storfes of the Revolutlon, hnd, best of all, with
the exploits of an carller ancestor, who fought
in Canada in the French War. This man, hav-
ing gone up to trade among the Indlans one
winter, endeared himself 50 much to them that
they would not let him go, and kept him cap-
tive until the next summer, *I came across
traces of this ancestor” adds Mr. Leland, “in
an old Canadian record, wherein it appears that
he once officiated as interpreter In the Erench
tongues; whereby critics may re-

all the folklore that my great grandsire heard
in the Indian wigwamsg in those uld days.
Such stories heard in childhood are surely suffi-
cleat of themselves to account for the love
which Leland in later 1fe developed for Indian
folklore, as shown In some very careful records
of investigation whivh he has published.  As
he sevs of Borrow, so one may also say uf him,
that his Instipetive love of Nature socounts for
many of his strongest individual traits. wild
men, Indians or Gypsies, are quick to note those
peeuliarities which make a man one af them-
gelves, It is thus that he alludes to this in-
stinct in him:

Ti besome intimate as 1 did in time, during
years in Hrighton, off and on, with all the
gypsles who roamed the south of England, to be
beloved of the old foriune-tellers and the chil-
dren and mothers as 1 was. and to be much In
tents, Involves a great deal of strangely pic-
turesque rural ife, night-seenes by fArelight, ln_
forest= and by river banks, and marvellously

odd reminigcences of other duys. Afier a little |

while 1 found that the Romany element wm;

spread strangely and mysteriously round abou
among the ruri! popuiation in many wiys
went one day with Franels H. Groome to ©
ham Falr. As 1 was ahout to enter a tav
there stood neir by three men whese faces and
geners! appearance had nothing of the g¥psy,
but as 1 passed, one 3ald to the other so thut
I could hear: .

“INkk adovo rye, ge 0 Romany rye, yuv, tacho'
(Look at that gentleman; he 18 a gypsy pentle-
miah, EuUre).

I naturaliy turned my head hearing this, when

he burst out Jaughing, and said: i
“1 told you [d inake him look round

Once 1 was startled at henring a well-dressed,
1 may say a gentlemanly looking man, seated
in a gig with a fine horse, stopping by the
road, say, as I passed with my wife-

“Dikk adovo gorgio adol” (Look at that gentile
OF NO-gYPEY)

Not heing accustomad to hearing myself called
a gorgto, 1 glanesd up angrily at him, when he,
perceiving that 1 understood him and was of the
mystorions brotherhood, smiled and t “hed his
hat te me One touch of nature maked the
whole world grin.

Now, these more or less occult relations to
Indlans are not the matter of Leland's mystin-
catlon: but they lead directly to it. He ja as
thoroughly at heine in the midst of superstition
ag ever Borrow or Burten could beo and he is
s becouse le is frankly superstitious himsell
Ie I8 us eager to touch things for Iuck ns ever
Borrow was, and he hag all of Burton’s Oriental
confidence In his own moods, “Ieflex action of
the brain,' he exelaime, “and sccondary automas
tism! It must be so—laeckel, thou reasonest
well, But when the ‘Old Injun' and my High-
Dutch ancestor are upon me, I reason not
at all, and then 1 sgee vistons and dream
dreams, and it always comes true, without the
least  self-deception or delusion.” He tells
stories not only of his truet i himself, but of the
confidence insplred In others,  Heeounting a
dangerous agdventure in the raplde of o West
Virginia mountain river, &vhen simple falth in
his predictions saved the crow of o dugout, he
adde, speaking of the leader of the mountain-
eers; “From that hour 1 was Kehee-boso-in or
Grand Pow-wow to Sam Fox and his friends
He belfeved In nwe, even as 1 believe in myeelfl
when stich mad spella come over me.”  And thiz
is the man who declares himself too much of
an Agnostic even to meddle with the unknow-
able. 18 it any wonder that he can wring fncan-
tations from the seoretive memories of Ktrusco-
toman witches?

Mr., Leland, In his recollectlons of hls early
vouth, gived peme amusing illusirations of the
convictlon of bankers and inerchants in the
New-York, Philadelphia and Boston of sixty
years ago that even a wealthy and successful
aditor, lterary man or artist was really an in-
ferior as compitred to themselves,

But at that time the position of the Hterary
man or scholar, with the exception of a very
few brillinnt magnates who had “made woney,”
was in the Unlted States not ar enviable one
Serfous Interest n aslte and Jetters was not
understond, or go generally sympoathized with, as
it now It oin “Quakerdegphlin There w
gentleman in Phlludelphia whi was g scholar,

who, having Hyved long abrosd, had aceuamu-
Inted a very curlous bisck-letter and rarior
hrars.  For o long thvgs 1 obeerved that this
Ubrary wee never menfloned in polite circles

withou! significemt sodles! One day T heard alady
#ay very meaningly: 1 supposs that you Know
what kind of books he has and how he ob-
talned them?” I inguired very natorally
i he had eayme by them dalehonestly To whirh
the reply, haif whispored Inomy car Jest i
shonld be overheard, wae: “They say hig bopks
are 4!l old thinges, which he did not huy at
anv firet-cliss stores, but pleked up at old stalls
and in second-hand shope at lees than thelr
value: in faet, they did pot eost him much”

0Of his mast famous collection of poema, those

which Hans Hreitmann {8 the hero, My
Leland speaks with the pride of a man who
dil not discover how good his work was until
somebody  olse told him, Ha writes that the
type of Breltmann as a soldier was o cavilry-
man in the company of Capiain William Colton,

of

named Yost. The ballads were published as
vercasion served, and it waz a printer, aive a
man of lettors, who suggested that they be

gathered Into A volume. An the poenin .W"i-
already well known, the editdon had a ready anl
wide sale, and the publication In England sub-
sequently led to a loag conwroversy. Lut Mr
Leland only refors incidentally to hln literary
works, In his youth It was< g0 often sald 19
him that he could never be suceessful beennse
he had not In him the making of a business
man that he devotes a great deal of gpace to
showlng just how succesasful he was as 0 nieewvs-
paper mun. But the fact Is, there are handrsd
of us who could have done almost or quite as
well in this respect. There i8 only ons man on
earth wha could have ercated Hans Dreitmann
or could have opened the way to the curinus
lore which Mr. Lelnnid has digcoversd,  The
world no longer cores whether he is practical
or nit. Nevertheless, Mr, Leland's narrative of
his work under Colonel Forney hias an Interses
of ita own, Ile had a tase of war, too, s un
emérgeney  volunteer in the Gettyehurg  came-
pulgn.  Frankly we would give all these things
in exchange for a thorough study from within
of one of the most individual men of the pres-
ent century.
[T S——

MEDIALVAL JEWRY.

TAXD OF THE TWELFTH CENTULY.
THE JEWS 0 ANGEVIN ENGLAND. Doeuments
and Records trom Latin and Hebrew Sources,
Printed and Manuseripn for the Fiest Time ol
lected and Translated, By Joseph Jaoobs,
xxix, 45, G. P. Putnam’s Bone, (English 1His-
tory by Contemporary Writers. )
This volume, thouzh It estensibly relates only to
the twelfth century, reully covers the whole period
from the beaginning of Anglo-Baxon hlstory down

to the year 1206, It was not until 80 tant any
record appeared of Jews resorting 1o England,
und in thut ease the report is made, pot by

Gentiles, but by the Jews themselves, That o to
euy, an event which was really of high mport
for succeeding centuries uttracted almost no at-
tentlon on the part of the econtemporary publie,
Indeed, Mr. Jacobs casts doubt upon the entry,
which he quotes from “Emek Habacha—Valley
of Tears,” a Jewish martyrology  complisd prob-
ably after the middle of the sixteenth century, by
Joseph Cohen, of Avignon, simply becuuse it In
late and 15 not supported by other testimony. It
it Is certainly dry and Hieral enouzh to be exactly
truc. “In the year 470 (A. DL 810 Christlans aud
Moors,” says Cohen, “fight one another, and men
of high statlon were brought low, and for lsrael
also that was a time of trouble. For many Jews
fled from the sword [rom Germany to Spuin and
England, and muny congregations who hesliuted to
fiy hallowed by thelr death the God of lsrusl, re.
fusing to renounce him, and thus there remalned
In Germany scarcely a remuoant or refugte on the
day of divine wrath,” After the Norman Conguest
they began to Increase rapldly in England, and par-
teular mention was made of thelr nunbers in
Cambridge ag early a8 W05, that ls, within less
than ten years after the Battle of Hastinge,
One of the mostYntererting features of the book in
thecollection of narrutives relating to that favorite
tople of mediaevnl ballad and story, the murder of
a Christian boy by Jewish fanatics. “The Prioress’s
Tale™ I Chaucer will, of course, recur at onee to
every one s (llustrating the general character of
this superstition. The logend I8 by no means &
thing of the past. There are portions of Europe
where popular eredullty the rumor of some

L]
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erime of this gort annually. A case {n Hungary ut-
tracted world-wide attentlon a few yedars ago, and
It has been only a short time sinee the Jews ap-
lpﬂ-ulwl. to Pope Leo XIII for o formil pronounce-
ment on his part amainst  popelar prefudice.
| Mr, Jacols does not Besitate to say that the profles
1r-';=|'t'rl by the rellglous houses which fell
the renown of these juvenils sainta hid not o ltke
to o with the sppeal of the superstition
! most troublesome question I8 how it ftarted in the
| first Mace, It will e remesibere] that the ancient
tale represented the Jews as putting thelr vietim
te deuth by crueifixlon, uwsually imitating with mi-
‘nu'r- care the killing of Jes even to the wound
In the sile made by the Domen soldier's !
| tut the Evangellsts have nover bern favorite réad-
fnir with Jews, and it wondd be fapeiful te think
that they should cherish a mothid inlerest in one
teature of the Gogpel narrative for aees and sud-
| denly dieclde to put it In prac alut the
middle of the twelfth eentury.  This, however,
must have been what happened, AF any part of the
| tamous story of Williem of Norwich has n basis of
furt. For that was the first case of the “uviood ac-
cusntion.'

1t now appearz that Coporave's version of the
tale In the “Acta Sanctorum” wag abridged from
4  hitherte  unpublished maauzeript,  written hy
Thomas of Monmouth, who lived near the date

of the crime. Thomas gives the names of two
Jews, supposed te be  concernod in the affair,
one of whom was ealled Deusgdjuvert (Kleazar;

the other, *Theabald, formerly Jew and afterward
who
the

in  repressnted
. 1.
honne o

sacrifiee  should

wan the latier
as discloging the secret of
cording to him, lots were ©
to the place where the ¥
be held, and (el upon Norwich™  The nar-
ratlve shows that the sheriff, after an  investl-
galion of the matter, refused to arralgn the Jews

monk." It

so that there coull not haye been even o prima
facie cage against them. Howover, the e
stitious nocounted for the obstineey of the i1
by reporting that the Jews had bribed bim, The

mention lew, Theobald,
to 1ot one fnto the o whole alfalr, wnd
Thomas emphasiges the sbtnliicance of it by re.
futing an  ancedote about Willlim  of  Hastines,
Dean of Norwich, The anecilote was told by the
Prean himself, and was o the effeet that he was
lewe=ult hetw Jeww, In

of the apcstute pppoars

fAnerel nf

e present al oa

which one angrily  excloimed Willinin,  he
that speaks before thes go confidontly, does not
deserve  to  be heard by thes, I thon art 2
Christinn,  For he was the firet to cast hands upon
the Christian, whom yeo il the martyr Wiliom
and siew B with bloody hatds,  Heoee o yory
truth, he 15 not worthy to, remain among Chris
thane” Thus, In thig ease, and dovbtless in in
numerible others, the worst envmies of the Jews
were those of thele own houschold, “The mere
rumor of Jewish complicity would put a terrilile
weapon In the hauwls of v villanous Jew whoe
wished to embarr a fellow: Jew “Thus," arx
Mr. Ju adds, “the curlous result eomes out
that the attritmtion of the Jdeath of William of
Norwich to Jows, and no of the Jong train uf

sitnilur eharges down to the proseias slady, s due
in o lurge moasure o the interesticd maeiation
of the Jews thomselves,” The story of Harold
the boy martyr of Gloucester, though written by
A contemporary, was even | expiicit than that
of Willlam of Norwich, The chronlchet repeated
everything with an “it Is sald,™ or "y the ¢pinlon

of many.”

It teok the sarcastie amnd eynleal Riehard of
Dovizex, In bis dhort Chroplcle of Voinchester, 1
punctyre these le de in the troe mesdinevil style
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financial transactjor the Jdewn in which the
Kipe was intere e i W s M TR I
polnts out, the arch-teato L Tt
e mocoecdedd | wjueeEitie  aomethiling o hi
Jews.  But the mllah Jows were wlso biwy' o Dt
erature, though they never beddiimes S0 Tatieon I
thedr hrethren aat the Cantinent M Jdnonde deyot s
several shorl veenys to showi) that sotiv: of th
tnmnous men of the race, eremlit=d G othe @ conntriea
ronlly  belang  to Enpiand. bFeagmeontary as  the
book 4, JL st gieal interest e e pot Lstory

wo mitich ax the tertnl for history. L0 s o naw
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LITERARY NOTENS.

Professor Flyv's tiew boalt on “Soelall=m' will
provabdy e ecomgpleted during the coming  winter
and ‘will be publiched n the spring.  THs solume on
veraxation I Amerlean Startes oand e has

Intely been tragsioted o Jupanese, and in coming

out In Japan

A suppdemental UPart 15 of Mr, T, 0 Wise
“Bibllography of Ruskin™ has Just been bsael T
contalps un interesting ferles of Huatr i in fae

slindle of the titles of the seuareer among the e
eglitions of Mr. luskin's booke, These will save
the collector frota the acciamulatlon of spurions

CujHes Tl

Mre. Walford, the secompilzhed author of that
winsome bLook, “The Duby's Grandmotl haw
written o new novel uides the sgggeative Litle of
“The Matchmaker ™ __

Mr. Charles A, Plattr's book an “Hallan GGardens
I nearly repdy for publication by the Horpers
To the iptercsting Hwstrations which accompation

er,

My Platt’s test o fest publisied Ia the moagazicwe
hive been added about thirty lorge Hiustrations
from few subjects eod w cotored frontisplecs, print-

ed i Paris.

Over the herstofore wnmarked geave of Drum
momd of 1 thortwlen  has Just heon  plieed 0
Wranze memorinl—=a modallior portrait round whicl

18 eut the epitaph which he wiot: for himseeli e
lﬂ.'l]
“Here Dimon Hes, whowe sones dfd sometime grace

Phe murmuring K=k, May roscs shode the pliaee!”

I'eofes=or Goldwin Smith's new booli—a collection
of pwmys on palitieal and et ions—will
soon be brought out. He wlil g sl bagin tn
promisel gecond volume of Wis work on tho Unlted
Stites.

An eaditlen of Mr. Richard e Galllenne's “Re
lHglon of a Literary Nan” Is to be Grought ont In
this country by the Putnoms, We judge from the
commenta of the forelgn erities that the atuthor's
theory of rellglon as Indlcated in this book 18 sim
ply that the teachings of the New ‘Testament
should be Lrought late dully praétice.

W nuvel, “The Ebb Tide™

TRy |

Mr, 18, L, Stevenuon's
I8 a story of the Paciie,

1t was Hawthorne who suggested the theme of
“Eyangeline” o Longlellow. Me invented It and
talked of ueing It In o novel, but thought It too
diffeult, and In the end gave it up and readily con
sented to hand It over Lo the poet,

It bs stated that Mr. Hall Caine, the novellst, has
bieen for some thime engnged In wrlting a “Life of
Christ.” He s quoted as saying that he will prob-
whly rewrlite I, and that he has no intention of
publishing 6 untll be con make a loag sty In
Palesiine. e,

For a long time the authorship of that once fa-
mous book, ““The Vestlges of Crention” was un-
knoswn; then i was gradually whispersd about that
Robert Chambers had written 1t Mrs, Crostand,
the author of a new book of remintseences, de-
seribes a dinner ot Chumbers's house when the
book was first credited to him.  “Just when the
fish war removed, the time when tongues are
loagenod, “The Vesllges” came under digcussion. A
quarter of lamb was set bhefore the mastor of the
house—for dinners a In Hugee had pot yet been
introduced—and he was in the et of soparating the
shoulder from the ribs with the skilful dexterity of

an accomiplished carver, when some lady at the

helr ta |

But the |

4 anuther 2y

table, with singular irlnpruprlﬂ,'.
d4: “Do you Know. Mr. Chambere, some
;‘:;:J}::m;ll}' you w:r we that book.' Though 9I:l|n;
next my host, 1 happened to be looking towar
Mrs Chambers, and { saw that she started in her
chinir® aml that a frown was ou her fuce. She
looksd at her husband, but his eyes ware hent on
the lamb, on which he continued eperating In “n.
mpertiarbable manner, ubserving: ‘1 wonder !:nn‘
prople cill Suppose that 1 ever had time to write
such @ hook.! There was silence for a minute, and
,;:,.n [ think the sibiect dropped. 1 believe T have
never ginee seen i auurter of lamb '.'.'Ilh-:ul think-
ing of that dinner and Rabert Chnmbers's evasive
answer  Now that the book s ackaowledgzed to
have been his, and his wife is sald to have been the
copyist, 1 can well understand her start and her
frown.'"
Trofeasar Boyessn's commeniary on Tharn's works
is to be brought out immedlately. Popular Interest
In the suther of the »Doll's House' ir now small,
Lut perbaps Mr Beyesen knows how to reawaken
H

upper end of the

AMauriee von Jokal, the most famous writer of
Mungary, celebrated the fftleth anniversary of
the appearanes of his first novel 4 few wecks ago.
The whole nation remems=
pored the day, aml almost
countless  gifts  and ad-
dresses were #ent to the
popular wuthor. Jukal, as
a youth, studled law at
the University of Press-
burg, bt pever practised
his profession, feeling that
he bhad a greater future
in literature and journat-
fsm.  When anly seventeen
years old  he wrote @
drpma, "“The Jewish Boy,"

which irew  forth  the
prafge of the  Natlonul
Avademy., He took  an
aetive part In the  revolutlonary movement of
1848, but deter beeame an ardent advocate of the

uttlon between Austela and Hungoary, thus winning
the favar of the imperlal fumily. To ald him in
the advoguey of the political theories which ho
professed W Parllament—to which he was electod
a quarter of n century osgo—he founded the
Joursal “Hoels, one of the most influential news-
papers in Hungary. For years he was also the
walitor and owner of o humorous weekly, cenlribui-
ingg almost everythlng which |t contained.  Aside
from his ensrossing political dutles, he has found
time o write more than 20 volnmes—dramas,
rgvels amil poems —and numerous short storles and
s tches. “The down-troidden nation,' wrote a
fumous MNungurian  recently, “needed o national
Hternture, amd JoKad created it His works alone
ke a Hrternture, A natlonat novel was lacking
and he offered i1, a oational drama was Incikl
and he created it Wherever there was o lterary
want, from anecdote to trugedy, from the lyrie
o thg eple, he came forward amd filled it

tine of Jokal's greatest admirers was the late
Crown PPrinee Rodolph of Austrla, who, when he
bean the eolossal history calied “Austro-Hungary
in Word and Pleture” appointed the poet editor
of the part relating to Hungary, He ig stlll on-
gaged on the work. Dwespite his near approach to
threv-soore-and-ten, Jokul's encrgy and tolents
sevin unimpaired,

Pawcas Malet, otherwise Mra, Harrinon, otherwlse
Charles Kinguley's daughter, otherwise the author
of “Mreo Lorrimer,” has written a new book which
whil wjppear aboit the Christmas-time,

Mreo WLy iowells | at work upon 4 new novel

and a play. His novel ¥ o have a thegtriesl in-
terest, an jts theme I8 the struggle of o playwright
to et s ploy upen the boprds,
. o
A Seateh youth who In past years knew Jane
ladeey Clidemont o Baly presuaded  that anclent
bat =il besutiful dame o glve hlim varlous

reonitiaeenees of
divers ine

ey and Byron. She desoribod
nte of a viclt made by her with the

twa poets 2l Mary o Marlow on the Thames, nnid
save two speciadly characterintic gilmpses of her
brotherdn-law and hiq friend.  “I can see Shelley
now,” she sabl “coming from the rier into that

Htthe fun purlor, and hi® combeal faee of disgust

when he found us taking anvihing of an aleoholle
notare and meat food, and the landiord's good-
panter of the poer, who would Hee on

« wad lemonude The conversatlin varied
from muddest fun and frolle (o grave pubjects of
fate, free will I dsatiny,” and Shelley was great
n the fwern the beauty of the scen
= gl what he considered the ¢
sthen of the Kngllsh peasantry
HRe these T oremember his saying, ‘preopled by be-
tonhablit them, ag by the uprooting of a
few tyrans debasing superatitions
erntion mieh make them.* re-
plled E2yrom, Mr
1 "

fontrant | #

ahrtod raided oon

Intuine stenes

in=a

e

Miitoms and
*ooh?!”

roportey, my e

Shelley, Ix

velvs bat your Mens are, If you will pardon me
Groptan, Youmoy Jdoowith mankind whie you pleise
TET) Wil pever maks= I anyihing elds taan
the ynea rien of duges pred thieves that |t
il atwavs will b Vou might as weall talk of
inplanting phiti entiment= In 11 mind or

a monliey, or tomwler septiments jn that of o tiger,
i of developing man into an angel, which s pracs
Thesdly what you sigggent Inelvet], wn % 0 great
vither. He is the only brute which
kills rrom alinless bratishness” 1 have never for-
Eotten those words ' she added; “they glve the Key-

0 the twi men's charucters,”
the younz Seotch n's  promiss to eefrain
vopabtlching any record of her ik il ten
vard after her death (thirty years was the perls
iwisisted pon ag to seme of bes feoollsctionar, the
fratik In he
#o the young mun intimates
Ninvteenth Centuey,"”
lo wlteln o ko] word for
thouxh, to Jdo her Justice,
sie ahowed pio . il musi milmit 1 graed-
wnlly began to fes ¥ hero’s stature dwarting, but
Iowas young then wied fmpressiotable, anld sipes |
hwye restored Nim o his ol gosition In my amec-
tons

e was uttor
mol deny that b
awiay o the poor,

C“Well, e i not show much geaeronity t@ that
Tumite Lelgh Hunt,” she Insisted; and ny
S that, atter il Lebgh Hunt must have heen
[ a vulgar corkney bare, she ripoetod with,
Aol after el natiral that you should tale up
e cudgels far iyron, for he was a thorough Scor;
hin Wrilllamey amd good loeks he Inherited, to o
great extend, from the "guy Gordons,” hils mother's
iy, and Wis love of the hawbees und his Jove
ut dogmatle rellgion wers both Ihteasely Scolilsi,
He bad ‘seotcaed, not killel, the Scotsman
bireh," de he himsel! sabd 1o ‘Don Juan,' with a
veneeanoe, e oven wanted Lo secdre Doth (s
world and the pext in some canny Beoteh feshbi.
He would tatk religlon and  predestingtion sad
other expladed doctrined with any oll Presby terbin
pisrran by the hour, without the remotest wloa ol
pracilsing any relgion whatsoever: taough, to do
Dt fustier, be was pot i the lenst afrald of death,
In fuet, he was absolutely recklssz of [ire.”

Yell, you must adutt that the tnil scens, the
Lght for Giresee, was splendio 3

) odon’t koew that there was anvihins partle-
wlarky wplendid obout I, she peplied,  “Fl 1t
tieed o death of L Gulceloll, whom he treated
In o oway very few women would have stood, not-
withetun lng the rapturous metaolrs she wrote of
Iim rome years ago; and Be slmply vested o
preat deal of money iIn the Greek caus® with the
e of being made o King, which, az Trelawney
sy, he undoubtadly would Bave bean §F e had
vl nothwith=tanding hls stern republicantsm.

Hyron was o great poetic genius and an ex
tremely able man, and in bis way a thorough man
af the waorld, t he wan utterly selilah, Giterly
falee and wtterly spollvd and \‘ui‘ll. whiles, s the
French say, he was always playing to the gallery.
Ihat Is my oplnion, snybow, and vou may take It
for what it s worth"™

I took it for what It was worth,  Fyron bl
trented her badly, as Sheiley had trooled Fanny
Wenthrook. Under the clreumatances, 1 think she
wias more just than the majority of women would
have heon,

I reply to quostions from me ax ta the extérior
manper and appearanes of the two men., she sall
thut Byron a great deal of o dandy, theugn
latterly more of a forelgn than an Ensglish dandy
his stuy abroad having much more dgenationlised
him than Shelley's had him.  Byron had become
vory Itallan in his habits, The manners of hoth
were  perfect, the easy, unassuming manner of
well-born  and lmmxﬁl-u;; English  gentiemen,
though Shelley's was slmplor.

1 wsked her” how they would compare with the
same class nowiday SWell,” she replled,  "you see
1 know s fow of i untrymen now, but 1 shoulil
say just the same, There was, howeyver, she sud, a
groat difference botween the manner of the two
men, for though nelther out on what ls nowulays

il ow

otes

D
y

}

venerable Clulre became reasanabily
revelation At Izt
in hiw setiele in

It sns  enpacssthl
Fyton from this by

selfinh,'" she gald, but she could
Eive ghout a third of his money

vislgarly but expressively ealled “side.” Shelisy
was perfectly simple anid natural, while Byron's
manner,

lnuurh It eould be charming 1o a '“TM'
war tnged with a veln of Don Juanesque reckless-
pest. In fact, ghe sald, “the stangis of that posm
convey i very good lden of Byron's manner.

fiyron's great charm, she sald, was hia volee,
which was as melodiaga In jts subtle varfety of
eadence as muale itself.

&ie Henry Nogerth, the woll-known author of the
“iistory of the Mongols,” is having thia story told
an Wlm. Ome day he eat a dinper nest tooa Iy
Wi mind peemed full of the dlacases and il
treaset of her pet ddog, and who bombarded Sir
Henry with questions as to what should be done
for the anlmal, Nat belng satisfled with his replies,
she nally expressed her great dimppolntment at
tis lgnorance, and remarked: *Well, 8ir Henry, |
st sy 1 did think you would have toll me how
to manage my litle dog, parieuiarty na"ll i cromsa-
tred—=you who wrote that (ll‘lll’l“d’ History of
the Mongrels? 1t fu a pity to spoll sich a good
atory, but, as a matter of fack wﬂ"ﬂ who own
dogs 4oN't regard them ns mongrels.

!

i
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- NOTES ON BOOKS.

M. LEVY'S “NAPOLEON INTIME'—THE
Dl.‘RI’Z‘ OF ARGYLL AS POET—-THE
PESEUDONYM LIBRARY—MIBS CO-
RELLI-=MRS. CRAIGIE,

London, October 31

A rpocent advertifement by Messrs. Bentley

suppties a characteristic fMustration of the dif-
terenice botween Fronch and Engilsh methods ur
publishing. AL Arthur Levy's “Nupuleon Intime
appeared in French as a single octavo volume,
looacly printed in large type, at the regulation

ch price of seven francs and a half—say six

Fren
has been

shillings and three pence, or £150. Jt
transiated, padded out by devices of the
printer, tiil It fills two octave volumes, and
fs offered to the confiding British  public at
o4 shillings, or more than four thnes the cost
of the book in Its genuine form. Why? Not,
1 apprehend, from mere cuszedness. The Eng-
lish publisher has perhaps no more of that
than other peopls have. He has a reason. and
the reason Is Mudie, 1t Is the kind of book which
people are more likely, he thinks, to borrow
trom the cireulating library than to buy. There-
fore it is Iseued In a shape which suits the
Hbrary and does not supit the private ‘buyer
Nor can there be n‘Jul number of private
customers for such # book translated from the
French., 1f the book I bought, It is bought
in the original.

The original {8 now, I think, in its elehth edi-
tion, and ever since Its appearance has boen
the delight of the Napoleon dolator; a specles
which invludes the great majority of the French
nation, It is avowedly o panegyric; avowedly
an attémpt to present the more human shle
of Napoleon; to prove that he had affections,
genuroug  lnipulses, domestle  qualitics—nay,
that he had honor, uprightness, and trathful-
ness, and something which might be called o
heart,  To this end M. Levy eolles tenl with
ditigenee, from memofrs and feom every eirud
of biographieal record, all that made for thia
view of his hers; omitting the shadows and
dipping his penell, as Wiondell Phitlipe used to
spy, in the sunlight only. It 12 not history, It
Is not biography; it i3 hero-worshipping, plire
and simple, and not  in the sense which
Carlyle  found  profitable, and  rashly recome
mended to persons of less disorimination than
Himself,  Such a picture may be well enough
to glance at after Taine or Lanfrey, in both of
whose portraits of Napoleon the shadows arva
stromg, as in any true portrait they must tia,
Bt wheever looks at Levy, and at Levy only,
will see but a carlcature, and of all caricature
flattery 12 the least useful

It is, however, remarkalile that a bouk s0 ones-
clded as hls should kave been praised,—with
many quolifiations, but yet pralsed,—by a his-
torian with a mind so Judiclal gs M
Whether in the interest of Messrs ;
translation or not, Mre Lecky reviews Levy for
an enterpriging evening paper. That he should
testify 1o the absorbing interest of the book is
natural, bhut he might heve warned his readers
agnlpst the detormined ones-siidedness of it in
terme much #teonger and clearer than he bes
chogen to employ ’

There will always be men,
of o very high type, for whom Napoleon has o
fascination. 8o long as the fascinution is purely
intellectual—If such a phrase ay be used—no
great harm is done,  The mischief beging when
wdmiration of hig unequalled mental pewers ox-
tends to his charneter, Mr. Locky 2 open to no
such charge as that. e {8 g0 far bmprecaed by
Levy as to admit that he has shown that Napo-
leon possessed stronger affections and more ami-
able charucteristics than it kas of late been the
fashion to psstgn to him.  But he redrosses, In

some of them mwmen

greal mensure, the balunes when ke traces the
fallure of his lfe, not to any fallh of his
freuitios—though that Is o theory for which,

denicd though It be by Mre Lecky, something
might be sald—but to the soltish amd insatiable
ambition of which ultimate oftre was the (-
rect, niwtural, inevitable result.  Such oo jude-
ment 18 uot novel, but it i and will forever
remaln, aocurate and lrreversible,

On Mr. Murray's Oetaber Het of {ortheoming

i works appears @ book entithed “Crux Mundi
pnid Other Poems” by the Duke of Argyil

What intluenve or mpulse is 0t that lvads mea
eminent in othey branches of mental cetivity to

The mopt rovent ex-
ammple was Mr. Levky., who, having won an
honorable fame as a historian, tempted fortune
with a volume of meteieal exerdlees Fortune
and the pubille sald no, There had never been
In Mr. Lecky's prose any indication that prose

y was an insufficlent medium for the expression
af bis thoaghts or eriollona,

Thor: waa none in
his poetry,
It ks not necessary to predietl Mot the Duke of

Arpgyil'e poemg will daclose n

T,

P sald In advanee that if he prove to have any of

| England among  the eritical-mimilad
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the faculty divine, without which pootry is
tanght, e whl surprise those who know him
boot,  He ts  very dignified angd adsirable figure
In the public s of this countey, aad perhaps
the fnest of living English It whiech
latter fact may e ¢ unEgEpeetad
poetle faculty, since to the best ore tory the qual-
ity of Imagination 1% seldom wanting

But the Duke ts, above and beyond all sther
things, a hard-headed Scotchman; & statesman,
an econnmist, a student of selence, a thecloslan,
and In none of these eapacitles 8 ther much
room for latent poeotry. Probably the truth ia
that he cannot be content to laasve any beoad
field of Intslectual et unexplored. There are
peaple wha copslder that poctry may be wilt-
ten by anyiealy who ae about it resaiutely,
AN through his career the Duks has shown Tf'-'.'t
himeell. Tt has been le
most always a Just confldence, LUt peyver
fore has he made an exoestment o hazardons
a8 thet upon which he Is now about to enter.

arntors,

e hope of

n

e has contilence in

Mr. Fisher Pawin continnez the fsape of his
Paeudonym  Tabrary., which m;uut'.'lhw a good
average of interest. The volumes which during
the last year have attracted readers in seapeh
ol something new have been those by John
Ollver Hobbes, Whether they galned anvibing
by appeiting under that npme, rather than
undar that of Mrs. Cralgie, is & question which
way be Jeft to answer tssll, 17 you contridute
to a Prendonym LAbeary you muost, It woull
seem, have a preudonym, though the rule, if
I recolleet rightly, 18 not Pavariable.

Mra, Cratele was, In elther cnze, sure of a
hearing. 8he has not been weleoned with o
blast of trumpets, but =he Las found readers in
men and |
o whom the oardinary  threesvolugie |
aovel, written for the clreulating Hiwary, a9 o
weoariness, if not an abomination, It is not
primerily a question of length, though the ten-
deney of the hour 18 to shartness, It is a qups-
tion of Intolerable dulness and of Intolerable
English,

The latter does not detor svervbody, Has not
Migs Marvie Corelll a vogue among the patrons
of Mudie, and will any one say that Miss
Corelll’s Englivh i tolerable? She has, at any
rate, shown how easy It Is to be at the same
time both flippant and commonplace, To be sen-
satlonal is not to escape from the groove, Nor
arve any of these adjectives misapplied to the
new “Barabbas” which Miss Corelll chooses to
announce as a Dream of the World's Tragedy,
She dreams through three volumes ot a Buinea
and o half; the inexperienced reader perhaps
at cach moment hoplng she may owalte and so
the nightmare end, bhut hoping in valn. She is
o product of Mudle, and Jid not the Queen hep-
sell’ pralse one of Miss Corelll's books?  And will
any one venture to say that the Queen is not a
wood judge of her own English? Alas, it has to
be sald, and to be #ald aleo that nelther In art
nur In literature pas Her Majesty over shown
taste or (nsight, or any critical faculty. Her
apinion on the literary merit of & book [s In-

Waolnen

P A ey

But it may Le |

valuable for advertising purposes; m‘.'m
purposes, it is of no avall,

Mrs. Cralgle Is, 1 Imagine, & young writer, hog
she has already shown no mean power of .—’ |
pressing in an epigrammatic form |deas ang
opinlons which are, to say the least of them, '-;
own,

S8he has passion, or—which for o
purpoges may be better—a knowledge of

“The Sinnera’ Comedy,"” her Iatest book,

with it, and he who reads only for the
| which 18 but secondary, might not be fully cone

| sefous how decp the paseion fe. Mrs, Cralgle hay
accustomed her mind to tikie not the usuaj but
the unusunl view: that which is Individual, “ "
that which I3 common to everybody, She gy
full of surprises, and if she 18 eynical 1t 1y not f
for the ¥ake of belng cynleal, but for the sake |
of being true; which fs another way of 1
that her cynlelsm I2 more apperent than real, i
more In the form than in the substance, What
her purposes for the future may be I know ney,
ror whether sh: has high literary ambitiong, .
But she has done enoveh to make it cloar thet |
she may, If she will, crete for hersolf a placely

iterature, G.W. 8
DUMASS CONFESSIONS,

HOW TIE NOVELIST SON DECAME §
DRAMAT.C AUTHOR.

Alexandre Dumas Hls  has beea wetting forty
pome Interesting reminlscences of his early lifge
recollections  espectally noteble, wa they concery
his dramatle debut, 1

“I fell among the dramatic authers,” ne says, “|g
an even more remarkable way than my father,
st felt drlven by an lreegistible Impulsy
which was awakened by accldent, While at hig
desk one day In the Palala Royal—In the office of
the secretary of the Duke of Orleans—he found
& velume of French history by Augeetll, cpensd
at n eortaln place. Three menths later hix ploos,
“Honry 1l and His Court™ had been accepled
by the Theatre Francals, and the great success of
the plece deelded the author to enter on a literary
careet,

“VUith me It was different, Before ‘La Dame aug
Camelins’ 1 had produced nothing waleh could jead
| to the bolief that | wus called to be a dramatie
author. 1 felt no more leaning toward the theatrs
then townrd other branches of lteruture, 1 reaily
dbl not know whether 1 hod genuine talent as g
writer or not, Ahout this time—that I8, soon aftes
the revolution of the year 1881 was sufficiently
aware of my small amouni of fancy and power of
ohaervation 1o sy to mysclf that If my novel, ‘La
Dame aux Camelias’—this youthful book written
rapldly in a bachelor's tooms ut ¥t Germaine—had *
been weeepted by the publiec with special favor, It
wus due to the fact that one enuld reeognize on
every page the gepulnencss of a twenty-year-old
hf

“VWhy and whercfore ¢kl T become an author?
Mon Dien! Perhages to imitate papa! On the school
benches I had naturally soid to myseif that, as s
author's son, it was also my duty to spoll paper=
amd when fifteen years old I wrote verses, And
then I st miore verses after 1 had left school to
pass away the time, so (o speak. without sttack
Inie tnore Importases to them than to the cigm
which I smoked, and for which my father pad
Luter, when I had the means to pay {or my owm
cigars, I broke myself of the habit of smokisg
What I made best of all in those days was, ©
ppwale honwstly, delis

“li the leginning that went well enough," cone
tinues Damas, 1 hed just left college, was still
voung, had simple tastes, lived modestly, at first
alone and later with my father, und accompanied
him on hls travels. Thus I was witk him In Spaln
at the thme of the marriage of the Infanta (o the
Duke of Montpensier. My father worked=he
worked, In fact, always—wrote long letters, giving
his impresslons, filled with faney and humor. As

rt.

tor me, T wandersd about in the hunt of ade
venturs, and plucked here sl there memories
among the pleaszntest of my youth. Ve bad as
| travel Maquet, the painters

lag compienions Auvgust X
doulanger and Fugene Giraud, apd Desbar-
who then had begun to read his desting in
hia hand. From Spaln we wandered to Africa, and
visitel Alglers and Tunle. [ wars at that time &
thorough traveller, and with my father had visited
the banks of the Rhine and Italy. Ta shoet, I Hived
much with blm and went with him to Belglum,
whore he settled for a time afier the revolution of
1618, In the first years aftor my stodent days I
| wrote novel g previously 1 bad written verses, o
Keep mysolf busy and (o do ax other< Al My pove
els had at least the excuse that they brought me
n oa little money=but it was very Jittle,

“In the mean time, my expenscs had increased
greatiy, By an esgy-golng, aturactive Kind of lifs,
divided between the theatre, good dinners and long
D feurneys, | obad plled tp w good-ulzed debt, One
heautliful mornlag, upon awakening, | calealsted
that 1 had 2000 franes dobilitles, Then 1 west @
mwmy father and deseriivd my eltuation to him

“Yen, my friend ke replicd, ‘that i very tile
ple. You must simply work and pey the things!

“He sat at his deek, the pen In his hand, and cose
tinued with that smile on his lps the glant's work
which he had carrled on g0 many years, That wad
a leskon for me. On that day I saw clearly that
the moment had come 1o renounce the useless and
purposeless ife which 1 had led up to that timee,
I eaw thut my father had suggestsd the Lest means
to got me out of my embarragsment. [t was time
for me to take my plice In the ranks of the works
men, the more o g8 1 knew that 1 should work
my=elf out of those ranks finally, if I resliy pose
mesged Lalent,

“While fn this mental state, when behind the
gecned of the Theatre Historlgue one evening,
Antony Heraud, the former director of the Ambigi
proposed to write a drama with e, declaring that
he had found the matertsl In ‘La Dame aus
Camelige’ To teii the truth, 1 had already thoushd
af placing the plece on the stage, (it my father

hnd diesaded me from undortuking it. He inughed
it my flest wards aml endsd my offort Uy saylag:
‘It that book there §s no #tage plece.’

“Herawd's proposal gave me new hope,” says the
anthor, “I was, after all, not the only one who
thought that Marguerite Cauthler's novel might be
the (otndatlon of a dramatie ktudy. ‘The thought
was attrnctive. I acespted the offer pnd saw ale
teady--<Oh, power of youthful imaginetion!—the pos-

sibility of paying gome of ny debts, But the drean
was of short durstion, for 1 soon saw that 1 coul
not agres with my vorker. He saw In the no |

vy melodrama for the theatrd
whive direction he hoprd to obtain again, After
endless iseusstonn, 1 lift the underinking to him
on the condition that he sign his name os the
author, apd give mo the half of the recelpts

“Fo nothing

the muterind fgr a ned

o fuliy elehteen months T heard
n o this exeellent plan, Fat one day T res
the stage. t

adaptation for
the maddest thing In the worl
I hive kent It as o curfostty, Thon the thought
came suddenty ta write the plece myself, It came
upon me Wee n fovor, nmd o elght days the work
war completed. Proud of this work-storm, but
S at embarraszed, hocause 1 hed acted cone
trary to my father's advlee, 1 went to the copys
st with my drama, decided to ninke him sweaf
Raoiirey, wia* hoapdly In the room, howevel,
when T was surprised by my father, who enters
manuserlst in hand, and imereapted the ronyersis
tisn, There was nothing to do but acknow
that T hal nob fallowed his advice, My fathef
roferred 1o his experfence and  his n-n:‘l&ﬂ&
and punished me most cruelly by compel!

to rend the plece ta Kim on the spot,

“Must 1 tel more?’ asks the suthor, “In
secont met tears were in his eyes. In the t
et he cried llke a child, But 1 was obll 0
eopse reading, 1 had an  engngement, was
forced to leave the room to keep 1L My father
hail promised to walt to hear me read the last twd

cofvadd  Deraul’s
spomel to me

acts. When [ retuened he (21l on my Neck.
hadl besn unable to eommand his patienee

hed ead o the end. He lamghed through WS
tears, and prophesied a brliliant success for '
but alsn  eadiess  tronble  with  the ecnsor
prophested correctly, The plece had endless al
eultlex o overcome before It wia prodused

it recelved an enithusiastle reesption.
to belleve o, becaane the atest stage mast
0f those d.:\l-:\; Nl‘lm o, %n- lhtah.;;ulgl:r
to approve bis dletum. From

n-.lml'!Il to work, DBut the end of the whole swr{
is that | owe It to my father that 1 bl?nm;.'
dramatle anthor, for by compelling m;rk."

for my clgars he gave me a tasta for w

— —

CcURIOUS OLD LETTERS. |

From The London Olobe.
Accordlng to the thirteenth report of the Histors

elnl Manuscripts t'urnmiuloni the Commb
f 8ir W, Fitzher
wet ordﬁ'om

1 in the collection o
f;::::unlﬁ' curions and Interestiy ’
ovidently the original letters o the mml
spondence betwean the Courts of Frahee %‘h .
lund during tlml ’ﬂ;m"m; ,E%‘}ﬂ::"“é“w,
cyphers (ns a ruled S nody of each

lace of names,

E::;*.:J“t::hphgw been writien In gl muﬁ
only with sympathetic ink, probably '""'u -
utee, an il:l nuﬂ:::dodmr‘r?!emﬂ himseif |
L1 P -
|:a::-.l::|tu£nnn lr:m brought to light

Is etll
‘ faint.
“K?:;!Erlg:‘:"&n:e:huh of 0 letter han been wril

H ink: ®ometimes the seeret
mstlggugrlg-t:n:n“ﬂ only of a leteer, of vhich
t 1% written in commen binck ink, upon ordin
rmiess toples: sometimes it appears ns int rll

Iﬂ%l hout @ letter writ
I.afle nl.'im'lfa ‘ur«!vr 1o bring out

o1

fatlos ns far as possibie, these twent
been copled Hne, as in the
gl l.ntlu eommaon Wi

helng used to

tm ﬁ ‘p"oﬂgk&: usgal type WI )

8 MRy
" A,




